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Friends of the prospective bride's family, or perhaps a
marriage-broker, make the first approaches and the family
priest draws the horoscopes of both the young people. If
they're well suited to each other, the marriage contract is
drawn up and very careful calculations are made so that a
day may be found when the stars of both groom and bride
are favourably placed. In many cases, the groom never
sets eyes on his wife-to-be until the wedding night when the
veil is lifted. But they get to know each other quickly after
that."
" Is that the bridegroom ? " I gestured towards a solemn
figure squatted on a cushion in the centre of the stage,
staring impassively into the kaleidoscope flickering across
his line of vision, and occasionally licking his thick lips. It
was impossible to tell from his expression whether the
movement was caused by nervousness, or the recollection
of a good meal, or a rather indelicate expectation of his
bride's virtues. The second alternative seemed the most
probable.
" He doesn't look much like a bridegroom, does he ? "
I pursued.
" How do you mean ? " Kutti demanded.
" Well, he might be waiting for a train to come in.
Boredom is written all over his face."
" Oh, he probably is bored," my informant shrugged.
" He is sure to have been sitting there for hours already
and it will be many hours yet before he can leave."
We sat on. Ices were proffered in profusion. These I
declined, with painful memories of dysentery induced by
indulgence in an earlier period before I learned that the
European stomach has not the same tolerance towards
germs as that of the Indian. Sickly, aerated drinks of lurid
colour seemed safer, but produced symptoms which made
me feel like belching as heartily as many of the other guests
were doing.
In an anteroom, musicians thumped and squealed as